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% Let the unhappinefs you feel at another's errors, and the happinefs vou 
enjoy in their perfections, be the meafure of your progrefs in wifdom and 


” 


virtuc. LAVATER. 


THE face of Zurick, juftly eftimated candor 
2s a moft important ingredient in the compofition 
of a virtuous charaéter. He, who is verfed in the 
{cience of himfelf, has attained the fummit of hu- 
man knowledge, the perfection of wifdom ;—and 
the evidence of that knowledge and wifdom, will 
be exhibited in his deportment towards the chil- 
dren of error. Senfible of his own frailty and 
pronenefs to do evil; of the weaknefs of reafon 
when oppofed by temptations ; of the arduoufnefs 
of the conflict betwixt prudence and the paifions, 
he will pity the offender and be more earneft to re- 
claim, than eager to condemn. Inthe whole zo- 
diac of the virtues, there beams not a brighter itar 
than candor. Its rays are always cheering, and al- 
ways welcome, diffufing light, pleafure, and beauty 
ever the whole moral world. 

Vol. I. E 
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The qualities of man; his propenfities, his anti- 
pathies, the fprings of his actions, and the motives 
of his condud, are fubjects, which, though often 
difcuffed, are but little underftood. To felf love, 
have been attributed, his moft heineous crimes and 
his moft godlike deeds. Whether there exifts on 
earth a being of difinterefted benevolence, who 
confers benefits without the remoteft profpect of 
being reimburfed, with a mental or pecuniary equi- 
valent, is a point, too controverfial and indetermi- 
nable for our confideration.—Unacquainted then, 
with the firft principles of the nature of man, and 
unable to trace the caufes of effects, which we be- 
hold, we can only argue from rational probabilities, 
and reafon from analogy. 

As there are crimes which degrade, fo there are 
virtues which dignify humanity. ‘The antipodes 
of the moral world, are benevolence and avarice. 
Candor, is as infeperable from benevolence, as mean- 
nefs from avarice, andas the former,in pra¢tice exalts 
man to an equality with the angels of light, it claims 
our higheft eulogy and carlieft confideration. 

The truly wife man, views himfelf as a frail be- 
ing, liable to error. -He wifhes for the candor of 
his fellow mortals, to extenuate the vices which 
conquering paflion has obliged him to commit, and 
pardon thofe follies, which, by expoting the weak- 
nefs of reafon, diminifh the dignity of his character. 
‘This generous pardon, this kind extenuation, he 
extends to all—forgiving his enemies, pitying of- 
tenders, endeavoring to reclaim the wretch who 
wanders from the path of virtue ; the pure {pirits 
of the juft made perfeét,claim him as a brother, and 
he will receive an abundant reward from the hands 
of an approving Gop. 

Placing Candor at the head of the catalogue of 
the virtues and good qualities, which ought to dif- 
tinguifh man, the contemplatift, with unfeigned 
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gratitude may bend his knee to the deity, and thank 
him, that for the moft amiable of virtues, he has 
not fearched in vain. Many are the bofoms which 
are fwayed by her mild and gentle control. 1 
know her well, for often have | beheld her, and 
rejoiced in the enlivening beams, which, emanating 
from her countenance, diffuled joy and happinets 
to all around her, 
A. 
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Wiography. 








JAMES BOWDOIN, 


Late Governor of the Commonwealth of Maflachu- 
fetts ; Prefident of the American Academy of 
Arts and Sciences ; Fellow of the Royal Societies 
of Edinburg and London; Prefident of the Hu- 
mane Society, &c. &c. 


V arious, dignified, and important as 
were his purfuits, his honors, and his {tations, in 
civil, literary and political life, they were equalled, 
if not furpaffed, by the powers of his underftanding, 
the virtues of his heart, and the acquifitions of his 
mind. Born to independence and atHuence, from 
his earlieft life he cultivated a taite for fcience and 
literature—entered the walks of Philofophy with 
the immortal FranKL1n,and foaring upon the wings 
of intellect, like the bird of Jove, forced himfelf 
into the palace of light, and recefs of day*.—Nci- 
ther did his aétive mind reft, till like another New- 
ton, he difcovered a belt for nature, and a balance 
for her fyftems+. His tafte for fcience, and ha- 


* Letters to Dr. Franklin, on light, figned, J. B: 
t See his dilcourfe on an all fursounding orb. 
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bits of literary life, did not impair his capacity, 
or divert his attention from the active cares of pub- 
lic or private bufineis. 

He early engaged himfelf in the fervice of his 
country, and was confidered by her enemies,as one 
of their moit formidable oppofers. The vigor of his 
conduct in fupprefiing the late infurretion, was e- 
equalled only by the wifdom of his councils. Blend- 
ed with the e itrong lines of butinefs and philofophy, 
the portrait exhibited the milder radiance of 
the conju cal, parental, and domeftic virtues. An 
amiable widow now laments with ¢ grief unutterable, 
the friend, the partner, and the folace of her days; 
—his childre n, a father, who in the guidance ‘of 
their youth, with the feelings ofa man, had mingled 
the precepts of a fage ;vis menials and domef- 
tics, their friend and mafter, who not only temper- 
ed the rigor of authority with the mildnefs of per- 


fuafion, but relieved the humility of fervitude with 


he benedictions of kindnefs, inftruction and love. 


is dire and his piety had the real teft of fecre- 
e former was known only to the wretched, 
tter to his God. 

patience and magnanimity, which had cha- 
terifed his whole life, travelled through, ner 
quitted him to the laft, though he was to he hurled 
from the heights of fortune, fame and grandeur.— 
Not one repining figh was uttered, though he was 
rack'd by the moft excruciating torture. Not a 
groan was uttcred, although the dark hour,in which 
ihe ftoic trembles, was prefling clofe upon him, not 
the light faulter of tripidatior appeared, but reclin- 
ing on the pillows of philofophy, confcience and 
honor, his foul pafied away in the mild effluence 
ef confidence, refignation and peace. 
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THE LADY OF THE CAVE. 


——— 





I SUPPOSE by this time, my dear Arabella, you 
begin to imagine that the gay fylvan fcenes of — ‘ 
have made me forgetful of every thing I left behind me 
; but I do affure you, tha ough I have beea 
very much ot Te up in a way, perhaps, you little thins 
of, that of doing good in my generation, I fliould no’ 
have been here ten whole days without cana 6 = id it 
been in my power to have entertained you with any o- 
ther tubjeé, than one which I know is the mott + dif 
greeable of any.—In fine, | have {een you too much a- 
larmed at every ftory which has been told of apparitions, 
to ner you an account of one /rom the country. But 
as the danger is over, and [ can now affirm, that a fpirit, 
debs ras mide a great no.fe here, ts found to be real 
flefh and blood, I m: ‘ venture to give you the narrative, 
not only as an amufement, but ado as I aim in hopes it 
may contribute to rid you of thote vain apprehentions, 
by fhewing on what tlic git foundations, tales of this na- 
ture are generally built. 

On my arrival in the country, I found the common 
people in great terror, on account of an apparition, 
which they "told me appeared, eve n a? noon day »in Brox- 
bon wood.—This fpirit, they fay, had the form of a wo- 
man, was in white robes, and renal times feemed to gl 
ter all over like a @ar.—They added, that while ata dil- 
tance, the only glided along very flow between the wees 
of that thick fereit,but whenany perfon had courage togo 
nearer to her, moved much fafter, and by degrees vanith- 
ed. As fhe had never been feen in any other place, 
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they vave her the name ofthe White devil of Broxbon 
wood. 

As the only way to the next market town was through 
the wood, it was not without ereat dificuity, that any of 
the fervants couki be prevailed upon to go for provi- 
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fions. Some even chofe to lofe their places, rather than 
hazard encountering the white devil. 

In a word, the ftory was fo well attefted, and by fuch 
numbers, that my und le himfelf, though a man the far- 
theft in the world ee n fuperftition, told me he knew not 
wcll what to think of it, and wifhed he were able to 
walk out, in order to ged a better judgment.—For my 
part, 1 could not forbear laughing at the whole, and urg- 
ed, that it was certainly either a woman, who lived on the 
othe r fide the wood, and came to indulge her melancholy 
in that Solitary receis, or one who walked there with 
a defign to impofe on weak minds, and divert herfelf at 
the expence of their credulity—To which he replied, 
that the latter of thefe fuggeftions might probably be 
rig! ht; but asto the former, he had been at the pains of 
fen ding to all the gentlemen’s feats near that place, and 
was well aflured there was no perfon in any of them, 
that amufed herfelf in that manner; but, on the contra- 
ry many on the cther fide the wood had alfoteen it, and 
were equally terrified and amazed. 

Al! this would not perfuade me to believe any thing of 
the matier, and havi ag | been ufed to walk frequent tly” in 
this wood, whenever I came to my uncle’s, F would not 
now deny aes that p leafure, tho ugh much I found 
was faid of my prefumption in {fo doing. oman I was ob- 
liged to exert ‘all my authority to get my maid along with 

, the ftories fhe had been teld, ‘havi ng rendered her as 
much a coward as the moft timid of them all.—She durft 
not, however, abfolutely refufe, and fo followed me. 
But though we went a confiderable way into this formi- 
dable place, even much farther than I had ever done be- 
fore in my life, we met no ghoft, nor any thing to jufti- 
fy the accounts which hsd been given us of one; fo 
that fhe began to affume refolution enough, not only to 
aitendane cheerfully the next time we walked, but alfo 
to rally thofe who ttill perfiited in their belief. 

it was either the third or fourth day, ! cannot be pof- 
itive which, that we were rambling as ufual when, hap- 
pening to have forgot my fnuff-box, I fent her back to 
fetch t, pr omifing at the fame time, that 1 would not 
yuit the place fhe left me in, till her return. She obey- 
el, though I could perceive with a reluSance, whica 
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fome remains of fear occafioned in her; andI fat down 
at the foot of a large oak, in one of he thickeft parts of 
the wood, I had not been im this potture above fix 
minutes, before | was furprized with the found of a ve- 
ry {weet and harmonious voice, finging at tome diftance, 
yet near enough for me to hear the words, which were 
thefe; 
Give me love, and liberty, 
From an iron grate, 
And the man I hate, 
Dear fortune, fet me free: 


On this I turned my head. and plainly enough difcern- 
ed through the branches of the trees, fomew hat that ap- 
peared like a woman, and habited, as they had faid, in 
white garmen tsy which feemed to flow loofe ii inthe w ind. 
zs er back was towards me, and fhe feemed moving far- 

her, but ina quite care! lef dezagee manner, and ftil 
continued finging :—As I doubt ed not but this was the 
apparition fo much talked of, I refolved to find the 
truth, if poflible.—If it be a ghoft, faid I to myfelf, it is 
certainly a very harmlefs, 1 erry one.—Ldo not tell } you, 
nowever, that I did not feel {ome little palpita ey but 
I got the better of it ; and rifing with as little noife as I 
could, went in the fame trac “the white thing (for I 
knew not what to call it) pufhed on before me.—It was, 
when I firft got up, as I faid before, at a good diftance 
from me, bi ut upon the ruftling my clothes. made anrong 

the fhrubs, as I fup ge it lett off fing! ging, and moved 
conte rably fafts r, as the peop le affirmed it shetty s did 
at the approach of any one. At length it ran with fo 
much fwiftnefs, that | was obliged to do fo too, cr [ 
muft have foon loft fight of it, and then I might have 
imagined with others, that it had the power of becom- 
ing invifible whenever it pleafed.—My feet, however, 
were nimble enough toenable my eyes to purfue i it quite 
out of the wood, into a great wide common, where, on 
coming to a pretty high hill, it elcaped me, on vs oth- 
er fide; but fully pe rfuaded in my mind that I fhould 
recover it again, as foon as I got over the prefent im- 
pediment which barred my view, ,, redoubled the race I 
had taken. But here L found myfelf deceived.—I eafily 
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afcended this mount, which commanded the whole 
common, but neither faw what I was in chace of, nor 
any houfe, hut, grove, nor even thicket, where any 
creature could be concealed. This indeed alarmed me. 
Loth I was to think the figure I had feen was any thing 
more than mortal, yet could conceive no natural means 
by which it fhould elude my fight, in fuch an inftant, 
for at moft I could not have been, during the whole pur- 
fuit, more than fifty yards behind.—I defcended {lowly 
ftill throwiag my eyes from fide to fide, though now 
without hope of recovering what I had loft, when as I 
was deeply mufing on this adventure, I was {truck ona 
fudden with fomewhat that looked like fmoke, coming 
out of the fide of the hill I had juft come over. On 
which I drew nearer, and found it was fo indeed, and 
that near the hole whence it proceeded, there was .an 
opening cut out of the earth, which feemed as ifa paf- 
fave to tome fubterranean cavern. You will allow Thad 
good courage to attempt exploring the fecrets of fuch a 
place, yet did 1 venture to go in, though it was fo low 
at the entrance, that I was obliged to ftoop aimoft dou- 
ble. As Ladvanced a few paces, 1 found it, however, 
fomewhat more lofty, and I proceeded, for I believe 
three times the length of myfelf, till I came into a pret- 
ty wide place, but would have been entirely dark, only 
for a lamp which burned at one corner of it, and which 
jainly difcovered to me the form 1 had purfued, fitting 
juft oppofite to me, and a woman holding a balon to 
her, in which fhe was wafhing her hands. The light 
was fo difpoted, that fhe could not avoid feeing me, and 
ftarting up canie forward in a good deal of confufion. 
Indeed I was in little lefs, but ftammered out as hand- 
fome an apology as I could for my intrufion. By the 
time I had done ipeaking, flie had recovered herfelf e- 
nough to reply, “* Though (faid flie in the moft obliging 
accents) I neither defire nor could expe any guefts in 
a place fuch as this, where I flattered myfelf with being 
effectually hid from all the world, yet as you are of my 
own fex, and have the appearaace of one who will be 
far from doing mea prejudice, fuch welcome as is in my 
power to give, you may command.” With thele worc 
fie bid me be feated, and ordered more lights. 
(To be continued.] 
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TO THE EDITORS OF THE NIGHTINGALE. 





Denique fit quidvis fimplex duntaxat ad unum. 


Wien the Profpectus of the Nightingale was put 
' into my hands, you will permit me to fay, 1 thought it was a 
complete thing of the kind.—I placed my name among the fub- 
feribers with the greateft cheerfulnefs, and promifed myfelf in- 
{truction and entertainment frem a publication, on quite a new 
vlan. But as I wifh to fee the execution as complete asthe 
Proipectus, | would fuggeft, whether it would not be an im- 
provement to have the matter of each number, GeNeRAtty of 
the fame kind ?—You well obferve, “ Method is the foul of 
Science.” 

Your paper we were informed fhould be Melanges de’ littera» 
ture .** But when we uave a good appetite, we fhaii not be fa 
tisfied witha “vir pit,” nor be pleafed with a too frequent 
fhifting of the dithes. 

I know much addrefs and variety will be neceffary, in order 
to fuit the different taftes of the people, who look to you for 
entertainment : But as the Nicurrxeate will be publithed 
three times in every week, there will be opportunities enough 
for variety, although you may preferve a good degree of uniT¥ 
in cach number. 

Your paper will be received by many people of refinement 
: and leifure, who will be better pleafed with obferving an unity 

of defizn in each number, than by having a variety of fubjects, 
not the lTeaft related to each other, introduced in every NY. 

As one of your numbers will be handed to us on the Satur- 
day evening, or on the Sunday morning, you will permit me to 
fuggeft the propriety of giving a particular attention to that pa- 
per—When I was informed on the laft Sunday morning, the 
Nightingale was at the door, I told my little boy to fet down and 

t read it, prefuming there was nothing but what was proper to be 

read on that day. ‘* Sat verbusm Sapienti.’” d 

As your productions, I hope will have an extenfive circula- 

i tion, you will have it in your power to gratify many who wifh 
for an addition to their means of moral improvement, and in 
this way increafe the profits of your own labors —We do not 
with you to turn preachers, but as you fay, ‘ Gravity is deco- 

. ** rous, and becomes thofe who with to conciliate efteem as well 
as afieCtion ;” and it is flill the opinion of the great body of the 
people in this country, that we onght to be more grave on the 
Sunday, than on other days, you will do well to have nothing 
in the number to be put into our hands on that day, cone 

fifent with the above opinign, 
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The above hints J} have ventured ta fugget for the improve- 
ment of a paper, which I verily think promife; more ufeful 
entertainment, than any before attempted :—While it an{wers 
the expe€ation, it will receive “the patronage of a GENEROUS, 
AMERICAN PUBLIC” “As aSTRANGER,” well recom- 
mended, I moft heartily “ give it welcome.” 

N. 





Ce thank our correspondent N. for the communication of his ideas refpel ng 
tie Nightingaic. We /iall pay that attention to themt, which they merit. Our pa- 
per wil not again be ft on Sunday morning, having provided more carriers, 
and thofe perfelly acqu :inted with the aboleg of fubfcribers in the various parts 
of the town.J 
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[We prefent the following tribute of Gratitude, the offering of a Youth/ué 
Méufe, at the thrine of departed worth.] 


“EPITAPH 


ON THE HON. THOMAS RUSSELL, ssa, 
Who died April 8, 1796—in the §6th year of his age. 


Now fleeps the univerfal friend of man— 
Society’s immutable fupport : 

Now fleeps what all may envy, few can boaft, 
The ftricteft honor, and the greateft worth, 


Go, ye ambitious, drop your gaudy plumes, 
And bow with reverence at his hallow’d fhrine; 
Like him purfue the path of honeft fame! 

And if there’s faith in man, or force in fong, 
Gently, ah! gently clofe the dreary feene— 
Give, give to RUSSELL’s memory, 

The fhort-liv’d honors of a world’s applaufe ! 


No Parian marble, diadems nor crowns, 
No coftly gems are wanting to preferve 
‘That name which all mankind muft praife and love ! 


Hark ' the knell {trikes ' what are the pangs of death 
To thofe who die approved and belov'd ” 
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What the dread menace of Cocytus’ gulph, 

To meet partakers of the Elyfian grove ? 

*Tis death immortalizes virtues’ friend, 

a And gives the foul expatiate unconiin’d! 
« a * 


Would fate accept the forfeit of my breath, 
To ranfom and fecure him from the tomb, 
With what extatre tranfport mine I'd yield, 
And foon reftore him to the mourning woi!d ! 

> a » o 


Aik you, what ’tis he’s done deferving Fame? 

Go fear. h his deeds, innumerable as great— 

Aik Commerce, why in luxury fecure fhe rides— 
Aik Agriculture, why fhe tills the peaceful vale-= 
Atk Arts and Sciences, why they fo far expand-~ 
And all with gratitude will tell you why : 

“ By Russet’s all infpiring—generous aid |" 

* * * * 


And if you with fome greater, nobler priof— 
Aik Sorrow why fhe’s kreeling at his bier— 
Atk the Mechanic, Patriot, and Sage, 

" Atk but the Orphan, why his eye’s bedew'd ! 

And all, alas ! will tell th’ afflicting tale 

; “ Their Friend, their Beneiactor—is no more! 
* s * * 


Then turn and imitate his glorious way ! 
So when, like his, your fpirit takes its flight, 
{Leaving mankind to pity, mourn, complain) 
Angels thall feize their golden harps, and praife 
Thy god-like worth—’till with the facred fong 
Heaven's concave echoes fymphenies divine ! 
Soften, Apri’, 1796. w. B. 
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ON A BEE, STIFFLED IN HONEY. 





FROM flower ¢ 0 flower, with eager pains, 
See the bleft bufy laborer ly— 

When all that from her toil fhe gains, 

ts ja the fweets the hoards, to dic. 





poem e 


Jow, but I did not think you had been a dram o’tic poet. 


Sil. Every fubferiber toe at liberty of erafing his name from 
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*Tis thus—-would man the truth believe, 
With life’s foft {weets, each favourite joy— 4 
If we tafte wifely, they relieve; 
But if we plunge too deep, deftroy. 
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Lines fpoken Extempore to a Lady, on being afked what Pe] 
this world is like. = 

tb 


a 
The world is a prifon, in every refpedct, 

Whofe walls are the heavens in common 
The jailor is fin, the prifoners, men, 


And the fetters, nothing.but wosen. 








Old Dennis, who had beenthe author of many p'a\ 
going by a brandy -fhop i in St. Paul’s Churh Yard : the 
man who kept it came out to him, and defired the favor 
of him to drink a dram; for what reafon ? faid he, 
Becaufe you are a dramatic poet, anfwered the other. 
Well, thou art an out-of-the-way fellow , laid the old 
gentleman, and { will dvink adram withthee : But when 
he had done,.the man asked him to pay for it : ’Sdeath 
Sir, faid the bard, did not you ask me to drink a dr: m, 
becaufe I was a dramatic poet ? Yes, fir, replied the f 


. fel- 








ONDITIONS. 


1, The Nightingale will be publifhed every Tuefday, Phurfday 


and Saturd: xy evening, in Numbers, cach No. té contain 12 
duodecimo pages. 


4. The price of the Nightingale will be 25 cents for every 72 
pages, to be paid for every fortnight, on Saturdas evenings. 


the lift, at any time, provided he is rot in arrears for the work, 
IV. At the ome ion of every 3 months, or the delivery of eve 
ery 468 pages, a title page and index will be given gratis. 





Edited and publifhed by » JOHN RUSSELL, & CO: 
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their Printing-Chamber, Quake r-Lane, Bofion ; where the friends and 
patrons of the Nightingale are defired to addreds their communications 





